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NYE RICH IN WISDOX.

He Dispenses Information to His
Sunday Correspondents.

EXPENSE OF A BALL IN XEW YORK.

Chespening Effect of a Live Conversational-
ist or Humorist.

CHIEF 1RAITS OFP THE STAGE HAKD

that anyone has
ever referred
publicly to the
average stage
hand g5 we find
bim at the one-
pight stands, I
do not mean the
professional stage
hand, but the
young and pim-
ply party who
acts as floor
walker fora liv-
ery flable during
thedayand shiits
the scenery at the
theater at night.

- He is » sell-
== " made youngman,
who is not afraid to appear before any audi.

enpe in s pair of hightop rubber boots
which be has used all day to wash buggies
in, and light the fooilights amid thunders of
spplanse. We had one of these gentlemen
the other night. He brought nine others to
belp him. I think that the most of them
sleep oo the stage nights. They were play-
ing “'old sledge” behind the drop cartain
whea we came.

I do not know what they were there for.
We did notwant them. We did not need
them. They jovfully stood around in the
wey nud spat down s Isrge knotbole near
the curtain rope, although it was o hopeless
task, for it dried up before the mext one

conld get ready, and so they are no nearer
to flosting the stage away than when they
began. I asked the head man Y be

tain. Aswe do not use any eurlﬁn 05
seenery or properties, exeept a g °
water snd u stick of hoarhound candy. I
thought he eonld be spared, but he did not
seem %o think =0, and I pot 8 small boy w0
bring me the water while the head boy, now
tbe stage Napoleon, went to reading once
more the thrilling tale, **Married in Haste,
to Repent st Ohieago; or, How I Won Her,”
by A. Oner, Esq.
A VERY TIRED YOUNG MAN,

He was the tiredest young man for one
who was just in the Buff and bloom and hey-
day of life thet 1 ever saw. He had & very
retreating chin. Otherwise he would not
have h the strength of purpose to spit
over it, His forehead also asked to be ex-
cused and went back inte his hair in search
of ideas and one thing aud another, I
Judge.

One of his front teeth had disappeared.

Doubtless kicked out by an infuristed horse
while the two were sleeping in the same
stall, the horse being tied, however, and un.
able o get away, using his only means of
disgouraging o bed lellow with whom he
ecould eertainly have nothing in eommon.
The loss of his tooth gav= him greater scope
a8 an expectorator, and would have assisted
bis smile i! be had ever smiled, but he never
smiled. It is wery rare that such & gman
Isughs, His dignity and & set of liverwanst
thought works in a Enm- siate of proseres-
tion, sre all he hae. Life is a serious matter
with an ass. 1 do not sey this w be euphoni-
ous, but from the rich and overflowing treas.
ures of & ripe experience. (I thonght 1
would say that before some one else did it
for me. )
_ The asw is always sad and dignified. He
is profound snd mournful., If vou desire
to see solemnity, dignity and meotal ob-
liguitv, to the pecitentiary and to the
corral when the deep voieed uss with the
low, retreating forehead trilis bis tremend.
ous notes in the hush of the evening.

My dead friend, Mr. 8haw, once said that
diguity wasno more the sige of wisdom
than the paper collar was the signof a
shirt, and I can put my hand on my heart
and say be was right. 2

A DALL IN ¥EW YORK.

En route 1 have received several letiers
and queries from readersand correspondents,
which 1 will take the liberty of answering
bere if 1 hear no objection prior to the pub-
lication of this-

“Retire  Peanvpacker," Toledo, Ohio,
asks what the costof a ball would be if
;.rm&exlg given to one's friends in New

ork.

A recent estimate is as follows, as nearly
as I caa recollect:

Rent of ballroom.......... ve a8 2000

Orebids, paims, ete. ..., .ea 12,000

Fioral favors for ladies. ... ... 5000

Jeweled favors for Gennan, ssy at §i
.yiece_ T PR AN AR A At etsisrsssvwrs

(Worn yonr company comprises olher
untionalities thau Germas you might
make it for less).

Dinner at S0 per plate. ...coviniviinnine. o 10,000
o0 10,000
Tkt oive sunnssisvssans Saessasinisaayned 850,000

Of pourve slight reductions could be made
on thix, say if you nse feld glasses with

wdered alum on them and Pruved sutumn
r;ru instead of the orchids, you can save
from $7,000 to $8.000. Or if you want to
trim your hall with lestoons of seed corn
and dried apples instead of palms, you may
cut down this'bill £3,000 ar 83,500, ain,
you might cheapee u:-t.-‘:ont uiferings to the
indies b paper flowers, or postponin
the Inli ﬂ golden rod gets within thg
reach of nll. * A dinner in New York may
ulso be arranged much cheaper than §10a
piate, by having several brighs conversation-
alists st each end of the table and skipping
the horse doovers, arriving at once at the re-
moves of, say a broiled pig's oot ou toast, n
bottle of Aon Hizer Sec and ioe cream.

HUNMORISTS ARE USEFUL.

A bright comversationalist or a pgood
humorist who is willing to give a fair
equivalent for his food ean save at such
s meal bunareds of doliars, You mught

have to take the convermationalist and
humorist out Into the woodshed and give
them something extra before the meal, in
order to keep them up to where they would
be 'ﬂlig to sparkle and be the life of the
party, bt even then it wounld be a great
saving to you. I once went to s delightful
dinner of this kind, but was not told to
sparkle, so talked entirely witha younglady
near me all the evening regarding Mr. Rus-
sell and the Delsarte theory,

nl:eh:id m:o mad that hs‘;l:i:anol pass
me t e at all, snd ate m prunes,
with the rich umbrella eiu’ that went with
them, while I was loo the other way.
When be gave me my hat and overcoat at
last in the hall he hissed ln my ear:

*¥You have went back on me and have
eame to my house for the last time. If you
had of done the sguare thing you would
bave had as good & time as you was ever at,
and got vour little old §5 des, but now
vou can be excused. I didu’t ast yom to
come here and stuff yourselfl full of my
victnals and then tulk art toa mere stripling
of agirl. If you want to get shead you
want to do it sowe other way."

I told him that when 1 found out where to
get n head T would be sure to give him the
address. I then seleoted s good pair of over-
shoes, took what I thought to be a fresh
eigar irom the stand and went au{ It did
not smell so fresh, however, after I lighted
it us I thought it would.

NUMEROUS QUERIES ANSWERED,

“Bright Alfurata,” San Jose, Oal., asks
what to do for an ingrowing nail and how
to make salt rising bread. I do not know
what to do. I never had eyether,

“Theological BStudent”—No, you are
wruniabom that. At Guttenberg, on the
dth, the fiith race of G} furlongs was won
by Fordham, Blue Rock second, Carnegie
third; time, 1:213{,

“SBangamon,” Erie, Pa., asks how the
passenger steamships of the United States
compare with those of other countries, Eun-
gland especially. The United States does
not or do not compare well with England in
the matter of passenger steamers. Aside
from the Hoboken ferry and a naphtha
launeh, cur keels are not found plowing the
wuters very much. Buffulo Bill goes over
1w London with his Indians and scouting
clothes in & foreign stenmship, and then
foreign steamships take 300,000 people over
there to see him. Tnen, when they get
through, foreign steamships bring them
home, also the fleecy Willinm and his band.
Then he to Paris in a foreign steanser.
Several ?::dnd thousand Americans go
over there also, utilizing Eunglish and other
ulien keels for that purpose in order o hear
Colonel Cody converse with Chemise La
Bouge in Frevch. Then they come home
the same way, and he follows suit.

CHARACTER OF THE AMERICAN,

When we get the World's Fair it will be
the same way. The American is not an
aquatic bird, but rather a hewer of wood
snd vender of town lots. He riseth up in
the mornine while it is yet night and saith
unto himself, I will buy a farm in Anoka
oconnty, and I will lay it out in lots, and I
will also lny out the gentle ass that buyeth
the same, sod I will make him for to bray
before the evening has come, for behold he
shall call for a room at an inn and he shall
record his name thereat, and the name
wherewithal he shall record himselt will be
Dennis,

“Birdie,” South Brooklyn, N. Y., asks:
Who was Wild Bill, and how did he die?
Wild Bill was a gentleman named Hickoek,
and he did not reck aught for anyone. It
was said that he had » most peculiar thorax.
All bis ribs and breast bones were so closely
united that his heart and side lichts were
encased in s bony canoply almost impervious
to a bullet, and L was requently spoken of
as the man with the bunting-case thorax
nod Bessemer works He oconld drink, or
he could let it alone, so he divided up the
time in such away that he wounld let it alone
mostly while engaged in slumber.

He was sbot in the back of the head by »
brave butcross-eyed man at Deadwood in
the spriog of “76. pahesst at & card-table in
ona of Yz s0oinl conters of thit %ﬂ"-
ing progressive enchre. Wild worg
profusive bair, in which at early spring-
time the swallows were wont to buu?their
nests and rear their young.

NOT AT ALL PUPFED UP,

The murderer of Wild Bill, after his
erime, came at onee on horssback from
Deadwood to wy town, where through
strong political influpence I got an intro-
duction to him. He talked pleasantly and
even kindly to me, although be had denied
himsell to all other reporters and held him-
sell aloof from the genems! public. He was
rather plain in sppearance, and vet I ean

o

The Killing of Wild BilL

truthfally say that nmong all the murderers
I have known, and who bave written in my
autograph album, he was the mostun-
ostentatious and least puffed up by his sud-
den elevation, He told me that he only re-
gretted that he had pot fitted himself for the

ition to which he found himself so snd-

enly elevated.

On the day of his execution he atea
hearty breakfast of bam and eggs, angel
food, pork sausage, blane munge, calves'
liver, rustard pie, mackerel, snow pudding
und codfish balls. He then wrote in a
steady hand the following sentiment in an
album for & beautiful young lady who tried
to pet him pardoned:

“Dear Oxe—I hope you will try to live
a blameless life, so that you can meet me in
heaven. Yours, RoBERT."

All hiz advice to everyone was good. He
cven told the clergymsan who went with him
to the seaffold that he must not be weary in
well doing, but strive on through life and
he would surely obtain his reward. He was
dressed in Lis

BEST BUIT OF CLOTHES,

As he went to the seaffold, he carried a
houguet of choice orchis, given him by the
Young Ladies’ Band of Crime Preventers.

‘When asked if he bad soything to say be-
fore his death he only smiled sweetly, laid
his chew of tobaeco on the crosspiece of the
seafivld and said: “Ladies and gentlemen,
I'm going home to die no wore. 1 cannot
make a speech, but I am resolved from this
oul to lead = blameless life. I bope you will
all do the ssme, 80 that you can meet me in
::n'} bright land to which I am mow going

At this point the t weight of his over-
shoes h:?ke kis ;u ' ::: he on to
receive his reward. Skeptical ple were
afraid that he had been & !itﬂeo‘?&umine
regarding the futupe state, but hoped that he
had, us an old distiller exp it, become
one of the rectified spirits. BrLL Ny=.

e

LOOKING uut from the parlors of the Sturte.
vant House, nrom-a and Twenty-ninth st
N. Y., ove may see cars passing the bouse
If be sits all “i Bturtevant House is
well kept on the European plan, Prices mod-

erate

LOVES OF STATESMEN.

Bits of Romance in the Lives of Men
Who Have Become Famous.
IEEES S, WA

TOM REED'S AWKWARD PROPOBAL,

How Lige Halford Popped to the Little
Eoprano of the Choir,

A MAIDEN WHOSE PAPA LOCKED HER UP

ICORRESPONDENCR OF THE DISPATCH.
WasHINGTON, February 8,

VERY man in
Congress has
had his romance
and those wise
heads that now
bobup anddown
on the waves of
+legislation have
smirked and
smiled as they

whispered sweet
nothingsin their
iair mistresses’
ears. Most of
them worked
bharder for their
wives than they
work on their
speechesand not
a few found the
troubles of their
courtships greater than the snmoyanee of
office-seckers. Scores of them owe their
prominence to their wives who have pushed
them to the front and kept them straight.
Ex-Speaker Carlisle is gfeatly indebted for
his success to the blonde beauty who pre-
sides over bis household, and Sam Randall
would never have made his great reputation
had it not been for the restrainiog influences
of the little woman who is now watchiog
over his bedside, Thomas B, Reed was
hardly in the § r's ehair beflore de-
licious stories began to float down from
Maine that the man who weighs 300 pounds
wonld politieslly have weighed nothing if
it bad not been for his plucky, pretty wile.
Sihe was Susan Merrlll, danghter of a New
Hamopshire minister and married “Tom"
when he had hardly contidence enough in
himself to propose to her. He was a big,
awkward schoolteacher then, and it was her
courage that induced him to study law, and
finally to enter polities, His Muine “'f.h'
bors say he owes his wholg career to the lit-
tle womnn who is so prond of him to-dsy.

Yes, men owe much to their wives,
and it is interesting to out why and
when and how women matried as they did.
Take the ealm matrons who rule Washing-
ton society. If onmecatehes them aright
they will blushingly confess to a bit of ro-
mapce tucked away somewhere in their
lives.

PRESIDENT HARRISON'S COURTSHIP,

"“There was uone nt all in our marringe,”
was the lunghing refoinder of Mrs. Benjamin
Harrison when I asked her for her romance.
“We just stood beloremy fatherand hie mar-
ried us. Thers was no climbing down a
ladder, no secreting notes in trees, nothing
that to makes up a romantio marri
I had known Mr. Harrison three years, for
he was a student at the college in Oxiord,
0., and I was in the seminary of which my
father was President.

“Onr age? Well, that wasa bit romantie,”
she ncknowledged with a Jaugh., “Wewere
both 20, and we had not muech to start withe
Although I had no romance I had an
awakening,” she continued. * r mother
slways wanted we to léarn everything about
housekecping, nod Lalwars said, ‘Oh, I'll
never need to do that’ uch to my dis-
taste I learned to prepare a dinner, bake
bread and mend. Ihod been married a year
and was living in & little house in Indian-
apolis when my mother visited me. Bhe
said very little until she was about to leave,
and then quite dryly remarked: ‘I see, my
dear, you have been able to make use of
some of the things you learned.””

Mrs. Harrison laughed ax hesrtilyas s
school girl ut the recollection, and said

srondly: “Even at this day Iosn go iotoa
iiwhen and prepare & dinner from the les-
sons I learuedp then. A wife was a house-
wife then, for men rose more slowly than
they do now.”’

CABINET LOVE STORIES.

The'ladies of the Cabinet were romantie
“when they were girls.” Ther all married
yvoung save Mre. Miller, and her reason for
waiting I will tell later. Two of them, Mrs,
Blaine and Mrs. Windom, were teaching
sohool when they met their husbands., All
know how Harriet Btanwood, the piucky
Maine girl, went to Kontucky to do what
then was an extraordinuary feat, to “earn
her living.” How the same need sent the
young Pennsylvanian, James G. Blaine, to
the same village and how the two exiles
soon fell in Jove and married. There are
severnl Kentuckinns in Washington who
went to school to them and they all say Miss
Stanwood was & handsome, high-spirited
girl. Two of their pupils were W. C. P.
Breckenridge nnd wife,

Strange to say, the Blaine children all
married almost a8 romsntieally as their
father and mother. They say that Mr. Ew.
mons Blaine was in love with Miss Auita
McCOormick three years belore he gained
couraze 1o nek her to marey him, and that
eo lover-like a lover is rarely seen, and
everrone knows that the marringe of Mar.
garet Blaine and the musician Damrosch
will have a fine backzround of romance.

MRS. SECRETARY WINDOM.

Mre. Windom wes a graduate of Monnt
Holvoke, and like many another Muassa-
chusetts girl of that day, went to the “Fur
West to teach. Bhe settied at the little vil-
lage of Mt. Vernon, aud a year beiore her
arrival there came to the same villagea
voung lawyer, William Windom by name.
He rose npldiy for those days, and within
two years wis prosecutiog attorney for Knox
county. Such success assured his jutare,
and Miss Hateh, the Massnchusetts school
teacher, soon changed from the school room
to the little cottage, which still stands in
Mt Vernon.

Secretary Noble had gone out to Towa be.
fore he journeyed back to Connecticut to
marry the attractive girl he had wooed be-
fore he started out to make his fortune. She
was Miss Halstead, the daughter of 8 sue-
cessful physician,

Mrs. Miller was 25 years old when she
married, but she had been engaged to the
young lawyer many years. First he had to
struggle to gain his law edueation, and then
when they were about to marry he entered
the army and there was another long wait,
They married just before the close of the
war nt the little village of Muumee, which
at that time was expected to take n?l‘aledo's
place and be the largest city in Northwest-
ern Ohio.

HOW W.C. P. BRECEENRIDGE MADE 1OVE,

Mrs. W, C, P. Breckenridpe, *“‘the woman
with the Madonna face," has a bit of history
thut is as sad as it is Jovely. Her romunce
and trouble came after she married a bhand-
some Kentuckian. Thev had been married
bat & few months when the Civil War broke
ont, Now old "Joe” Breckenridge was
koown throughout Kentucky as a staunch
Unpion mao, sod when his son *“*Willie”
entered the Conlederate ranks he vowed he
would never forgive him. There was a piti-
ful parting between the young coun and
it was doubly full of woe a= the bride, being
nlone in the world, musy needs live with her
father-in-law until the ‘cruel war was over.
She berse!! was a Southern girl, and all ber
sympathics were with her luver-husband.

As time went on old Joe Breckearidge be-
eame wore embittared toward his son, and
daily he made his youug wm‘r
feel ber dependent position. the war
closed she yu 5 besutiful »_woman, but

her face had gnined lines of sadness which
it has never lost. The husband has never
ten his wife's joyalty and devotion,
and one of the preitiest sights nt the Capital
is to see the patrician-looking Brecker
the “silver-tongued,” wa 'uz wi
wife, for they aot like lovers.
HOW ELIZJAH HALFORD POPPED.

There is » nest little romance hidden 5?‘;
wis

back in the lives of Private Sscretary Eli
N. Halford ana wife. Before she
married Mrs. Halford was a great singer,

She bad an tional soprano voice, and
when she found it necessary to eare for her-
self she her futher to let her go to

Indianapolis and aceept an offer which had
been made to her to sing in a church choir.
With some fear he consented, ana off the
young girl, soarcel started fo make
fame and fortune. ing next her in the
choir was :'mng printer whom everybody
liked nnd ¥ ** He sung bass snd
she sung soprano, and oftentimes thers were
not books enough to go around and they
were forced to look on the same page, After
& time “Lige" called incidentally on his
way 1o choir practice and often walked home
with her in the early evening. In a short
time they grew to be very good friends, and
never thought any more of singirg frowm
giﬂem;: hy;l:' tl bOo“ night they “'T‘h"

opefully ¢ ng the di "“The
mf"’mn’ Down .fma'l m," :g:i when
the soprano blythesomely sung, “The oil
the oil, the oil ran down,” “Lige"” ueak_!ti
over the hymn book and whispered, “Will
you marry me 7"

The little soprano struggled plockily on
until the bassos took up the heavy refrain
“down Aaron’s beara, down Auaron's beard,
Anron's beard,” and then she whispered
“Barks is wiﬂln‘." and two voices dropped
on:h of the final windiog-up of the old
anthem.

THREE DAYS ON BREAD AND WATER.

The acknowledged beauty of the diplo-
mutio corps is Gu::m:. wife of the
Niearaguan Minister. Her tale of love isa
romance, She was the only daughter of
Mr. Ewing, a stern Quaker of Philadelphia,
and when she was but 18 she met Horacio

Guzman, a m Spaniard who was attend-
ing coliege in oity of Brotherly Love.
They will both say that love at first sight is
not & myth for 24 hours after they met the
Spaniard was sighing in true” Castilian
fashion beneath ber window. The fither
soon learned the state of affnirs and when
the maiden refused to give up her lover he
forthwith locked her in her room himselt
handing in the bread and water which was
her diet for three long days. The gullant
Nicaragnan, by means of a flying bit of
paper, discovered the plight of his lady love
and many were ihe consolatory ressages
sent through the trim maid. The daughter
did not relent and the bread and water diet
contigued for 8 week, Atthe end of that
time Mr. Ewing sccepted the situation after
the fashion of an outwitted Quaker and
‘mn:; no 1;:11-' on hiy enemies. nl.ﬂ; eon-
sented to their marriage, and it is , ETeW
in time to admire his son-in-law. o

MILLIONAIRE FLOWER'S DAUGHTER.

There are two love affuirs of this sesson
that are goivg to have a sad effect on the
matrimonial question. Mothers never men-
tion their own liitle romances to their
romantic dsughiers, but here we have two
most idyllic but totally impractical affairs
occurring in the height of the season—two
daughtars of millionaires marrying penniless
young men. The girls' heftds are completely
turned vy the sacrifice of ducats to romance
aud many & similar affair may be uwmi
withio the {ur

First of all isthe idyl of the year 1880, the
Gertrude Flower to John

marrisge of Emma
Ba Taylor, of Watertown, N. J. Now
Miss Flower will one day have $4,000,000,

and her husband has only what he earns by
his own efiorts, but all marringes made
by American girls and foreign princes will
not turn out as happily as tglu. for it is
founded on gennine love. Miss Flower met
Mr. Taylor while visiting a relatiye st
Walertown, It was n case of love at first
sight. 0 went baak te NewTork
m she "“";,m‘n.'l':""”"

(7] was on not even
made ber debut, and had d her the
seductive prospect of a winter in Washing-
ton. It was all in vain, and the father
acknowledged that his young daughter was
wiser than muny older peopie when shesaid:

DIDNE'T WANT A CLUB MAN,

“Of course, papa, Icanmarrya club man,
but I wantto marry a man whom I shall
see once in awhile, and who will love me
better than his club, his borses or his dogs;"”
the aweetest sentiment in the world, and it
carried the day, for Mr. Flower had not
forgotten that bre too started lile as a poor
man. Januwary 2 they were married, and
even the mothers said it was the prettiest
wedding ever seen at the capital, although
I beg you to believe that they still want
their daughters to marry club men.

The second one that is turning the mar-
riage conventionalities topsy-tarvy is that
of Miss Eleanor Foster, the daughter of ex-
Minister John 'W. Foster, to Mr. Lausing, a
Inwyer from the same invored village of
Watertown. Miss Foster has been one of
the most beautiful and courted of Wushing.
ton's society belles, and not a few epalﬁ
letted dandies were ehagrived that she ac-
cepted a poor young lawyer in prefersnce to
one of them. She hun had wonderful soeial
advantages, ns her father was Minister to
three courls. -

JULIUS CHESAR SERVES THREE YEARS,

Mrs. Congressman Burrows, of Michigau,
tells & pretty tale of how she met and loved
her husband. He was teaching school in
Kalamazoo, and aniong bis pupils was dark-
eved Lizzie Peek, dunchter of a wenlthy
farmer who still lives 12 miles out of Kuls-
mazoo. He fell in love with her and wanted

to marry at o but her father heard of the
affair and sent her off to n private school.
He was a wise old fellow, this Farmer Peok,

and 8id not forbid the marringe, bt quite
indulgently agreed to let it take place when
his daughter had finished her education.
She was uway three years, and instead of
marrying the schooigirl of 17, J.C, Burrows
married the woman of 20, He had in the
meantime goue irom school teaching to the
law, and Furmer Peck bad much more re-
spect for the law than the beggarly school
teaching.

LOVE AFFAIR OF THE CHIEF JUSTICE.

Thea there is the Chief Justice of the
United States, Who denies that he owes
his high office to his wife? When he met
Susan Coolbaugh, the daughter o/ n wealthy

Chicagosn, over 20 years ago, he was an
ambitions youug politician caring more to
mnlke # politicul speech than to plead a case
at law.

He was ﬂyintnumund to all the
conoty conventions nominating this one and
seconding the nominstion of that one when
Miss Coolbaugh ecame across his path.
Would she marry him? Yes, il he would
give up politics and stick to the law., He

wus enough in love to recognize her superior
wisdom, aud he forthwith gave up politics
and devated himsell to profession of

which he is uow the head.

“I told him I should pever marry a poli-
tician," is the way Mrs. Fuller describes the
veering in her husband’s eareer,

Mi1ss GRUNDY, Jk.

FITTING OPERA GLABSES,

Tho Widih Is an Important Matter Véry
Often Overlooked,

Very oiten oae gets a fine opera glass,
takes it to the theater with lively antioipa-
tion of pleasure, and then has the whole
evening spoiled by what seems to be the
perverseness of the gluss, remarks an opti-
cisn in the Bt. Louis Globe Democrat. No
matter how muoh it is sorewed and adjosted
it won't focus. The glass is looked upon as
the cause. This is an error. Most fre-
quently it will be discovered that the glass
is too narrow for the eves or too wide. In
either case imperieet vision, overtaxed eyes
and & headsobe will follow the nse of the
gluss. Opers glagses should ft the eyes
us well s spectacles. A glass is made thut
cun be folt fit any eye, and that
should be used by those who don’t own &

pair of xll- filed to them by an opti- |

cian,

ANATIONS GATEWAY

Story of Castle Garden and the Mill-
ions it Has Sheltered.

NO LONGER FOR TMMIGRANT USE

Jenny Lind Sang Her Pirst Song in America
dnder Its Koof,

FORTRESS, BEER HALL AND THEATEE

[CONNESFONDENCE OF THE DISFATOH.)
New York, February 8.
OR nearly 63 years
Castle Garden has
been the great gate-
way through which
millions of people
passed to seck
homes in the New
World, Withina
few days, by the
authority of the
Secretary of the
£, Treasury, that gate
Ap will be closed, to
| be opened no more.
T he immigrants
= coming to this
‘ﬁ === country will no
longer find shelter and protection in the
curious old ramshackle building, where the
grandfathers and grandmothers and the
fathers and mothers of 5o many thousands of
salwart Americans of to-day first enjoyed
security and sa‘ety secured them by the flag
that flonted over %e wooden rotundm  Here-
alter the newcomers will be landed on Gov-
trnor’s Island, snd the same protection that
has always been nccorded them will be con-
tinned and inoreased.

The story of Castle Garden touches v
nearly indeed some millions of people ::E
their descendanis in this country. Since it
was first opened nearly 10,000,000 0/ immi-
grants—in round numbers up to January
1, 1890, 9,630,645 men, women, and enhildren
—have passed through its portals and gone
Enrth to seek homes and fortunes under our

ag.

VICTIMS OF HORDES OF RASCALS.

Before the garden was opened the immi-
grants landiog in this ecountry were dis-

W
officers gave little balls an
tainments thm“util finally Fort Clinton

and its plessant surroundings came to be
“f“ :t‘la n:l&;ol'l:d ';'h.:h open space in
0

the neighborhood of the fort, now known as
Battery Eu:j,m one of the best lighted
parts of the city atnight, and was one of
the plessantast nag.h lg‘:t o for
pmmuuda m n
were n!ghl!n}"d::ﬂdh kee and
quiet among the hundreds that strolled

about evary pleasant evening. The fort was

a fuvorite r?ot, the officers sociable and the

soldiers polite, 5o that the New Yorkers of

those deys loved the big stone fortress and

ge garrison the Government had placed
ere.

Things went along quietly for = couple of
%:aru, and the p.ofa? at %’uhium not
ding aoy necessity lor malntaining the
fort, and having Governor’s Island close at
haud, moved the soldiery over the water,
and left the big fortress io the care and
keeplng of a few old watchmen.
THE MUSIC HALL STAGE.

But Castle Clinton, ay it he?n to be
ealled, was too nicely situated snd a place
of too popular resort to allow a few rusty
cannon and & few venerable to
keep the publie from enjoving the place and
its snrroundings. So s company waus formed
aud o lease of the ploce umned. It was
for n long time nsort of half beer garden
and hulf music hail. The low wall fronting
on what is now the old fortress was torn
down and innide the old fortress was fitted
up us a sort of amphitheater with rows of
wooden benohes that were for a long time
;igl:l] thronged by the best people of New

or

It was the one place in New York that
would hold & crowd of & couple of thousand
people, and whea Phineas T. Barnum, in
1850, brought over the Swedish Nightin-
gale, Jenny Lind, to this country, it was in

“Castle Garden that her sweet notes were

heard on American soil. That wasa great
night for the old fortress—and inmdentally,
of conrse, for the famous Barnum. Bon-
fires blazed all aronnd the wide and open
space about the garden, eannon boomed and
bands played while the stream of humanity
mounted higher and higher, until the olda
fortress could contain no more. It was one
ol Barnum's greatest successes, and the old
hero of a thousand shows and of ten thou-
sand farewell seasons still speaks of those
days as the greatest of his eareer,

e ————— R ——
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VIEW OF CASTLE GARDEN,

st the various docksalong the river

front and left to the tender mercies of the
hordes of hangers-on that erowded about the
lers and the big sailing ships. Often
g’lenﬂ]eﬂ and generally poor new-comers
were made the prey of the raseals and

‘thieves who lived
timidity of these immigrants, until from

sides rose up ost & sys-
temn  whick W‘"m"‘immm
at the mere of  those  Theart
less scoundrels. Iu took a long time to se-
cure a remedy for the great wrong thut was
being penetrated, for behind the system were
buufed hundreds of runners for the board-
ing houses that crowded the North and East
River fronts. Baloons, dance halls, money
changers, employment agencies, ruilroad
offices and a thousand other business ar-
rangements more or less reputable, but gen-'
erally less reputable, each of which wan
erowing rich out of the monéy filched from
the ignorant immigeants,

The first fight made agaiost these well en-
trenched robbers began in 1845, and was un-
suceessful, Polities and the politicians were
too powerful for the few men and newspa-
pers who had taken up the cause of the new-
comers and the effort to dislodge the thieves
and thugs who were robbing the immigrants
almost without hindranck, met with quick
defeat,

WOX THE SECOND FIGHT.

But publio attention had been directed to
the matter, and the stozies of the wrongs in-
flicted on the helpless foreigners aroused n
siorm of public indigaation thronghout the
country, snd finally the Legislature of New
York was prevailed upon, in the fuce of a
strong oppasition from the politicians, to in-
veatigate the subjeot and to devise a com-
preliensive remedy for these evils. Throngh
the exertions of Thurlow Weed, Archbishop
Hughes, Moses H. Grionell, Charles
O'Conor, Robert B. Minturn and other emi-
nent citizens of Now York, the ﬂ-aga of a
bill toorgsnize the Board of migration
was secnred in 1847,

The final result of this move was the
eatablishment at Castle Garden of an in-
stitution which for the motives of those who
inspirgd it, the character of those who
managed it, and the helplesaness of those
who eame within its fostering care, stood for
yeurs among the most benign and efficient
public institutions in our land. Especial
care was uk;n imu;leilus bnbl;c :piriged
citizens of high intelligence and atern in-
tegrity as members of the first and
they were Guillan C. Verplanck, James
Boorman, Jacob Halliday, Robert B,
Miuturn, William F. Havemeyer uod
David C. Colden, eminent, philanthropie
and distinguished citizens of New York.
The Mayorsol New York and Brooklyn,
the Presideht of the Irish Immigrant
Society and the President of the German
Society were made members of the board by
virtne of their offices.

THE WURK ONLY BEGUN.

The age of the law and the sppoint-
mens 5?";\:': of Commissiopers did
not stop the war made by the thieves and
hoodlums along the d against this effort
to protect the immigrants. It took eight
years for this energetic board 1o so fur over-
come the prejudices of the public and the
fierce opposition of the orean band of
plunderers and thisves 8s to be able to
secure & plaoe where the immicrants could
be sheltered and protected.

Castle Garden wus opened in 1855, Long
before this time Castle Garden had been a
notable landmark in New ¥ork. BSitting at
the confluence of the Hast and North rivers
and looking beyond over toward Governor's
Island down toward the beautiful bay, the
Jocation was one which for beauty of site
and healthfulness of situstion could not be
surpassed. In 1817 the Federal Govern-
ment  lookin, about for a nplace
upou which to loeate a fort for the protee-

tion of the hurbor upﬂ.llﬂl to the Btate of
New York for the land which Castle
en now stands. The slature con-

sidered the request favorably and the loca-
tion was ¢eded to the Government, which
immedintely began the erection of & stone
fort, and on its ecom named it Fort
Clinton, aiter DeWitt Clinton, the Governor
of New York, The solid stone walls that
surround Castle Garden to this day, shottin
out impertinent intruders upon the 1mini-
grant, are the sawe walls that in those days
made the fort considered us one of the most
farmidable for defense on this continent.

ONCE A FASHIONABLE OENTER.
There was never any use for the' cannon

4

JENNIE LIND CHANGED IT. p

The singing of Jennie Lind in theg garden
gave it what it had not h!gﬂ'!-—l
certain operatic and theatrical oharacter,
and from that day forth the beer mug, the
sandwi : waiter from
its - “In 1851 Castle Garden was
the really fashipnable place of amusement
for the m In that year a season of
Italinn opera was given in the garden with
the immortal Sontag s sopranc, Salvi as
tenor and Buadiali ss baritone, It was a
serious venture, and the subscribers were
mightily puzsled to know how the big ex-
penses of the season were to be met, New
York was not then much of a musie-living
city; and $5 a ticket for  seat in Castle
Garden was & good deal to ask of the boys
and girls in Ibm’l days. The r:nm“-
ever, was & complete success, and w in
1852, the great Julien Orchestra gave a
series of concerts in the gardeo the old for-
tress was nightly packed from pit to dome,

Bat the singe at the garden finally had to
go. It was Thurlow Weed who first threw
out the suggestion that the Commissioners
should scoure Castle Garden as a landing
rlm, where under cover and protection by
ts walls the friendless newcomer wonld be
prepared to step forth and search for a pew
:l;::e.l The project was kept qdnin mﬁﬁl all

plsns wers periected, and on May 5,
1855, the Comimissioners of Immi tlon,;n-
tered Castle Garden and opened it for the
reception, care-taking and protection of the
immigrants from foreign lnnds.

IT8 PAST AND FUTURE.

Since that day it has gooe on making his-
tory for the country and sending out from
its eomfortable rntel the thousands who
havé helped to ill the land with sturdy men
and women. There must have been a vast
difference in the needs and necessities of the
immigrants who landed st the garden in
those enrly days when compared with the
men and women who arrive there to-day.
The recordspf the garden show, tor instange,
that in 1850 the pussengers from Glasgow
spent om an av B0 days on their
Journey, those from Liverpool about 60
days, those from Hamburg 63 days and
those from Antwerp B0 days. Just
think of the horrors of the steer-
age passage in the hoid of a sailing
vesiel for two long and weary months and
then pieture if you can, the eondition of the
immi ts when they reached the shores of
the New World, To-day with the swift
steamer making quick voy of seven or
vight days, the motley erowd that daily fills
Castle Garden needs all the attention that
oan be given them, but in the days of the
long voyages thecondition of the new-comers
must have been pitiable indeed,

What will become of the garden?

Nobody knows. When the Federal Gov-
ernment withdraws from it, the eity will
resume possession of the old lortresa and will
doubtless throw it open to all eit and,
t.nrintgc down the outer fences, will add
it to already increasing besuty of Bat-
tery Park, L. 8 M.

THE KANGAROO BHOE.

From the Dotloek Bootblacks May as Well
Burn Their Kits,
Bt. Louls Post-Dispateh, ] -
Shos dealers say kangaroo leather is going
to be a favorite for shoes from mow om, GAnd
that the tan'oolored shoe will come into even
greater favor this summer than it was lust
year. The kangarco shoe has always been
liked because ol its softness. Tt never hurts
the feet. Buak 1t never takes a good polish,
and then there is some defect in the mmu
that makes it erack and wear inte small
holes alter & lew weeks. This yenr, however,
they have iound a better way of prepuring
the leather, nnd it is suid to wear ss well as
oalf, Tan shoes everybody will wear this
summer, and the bootblacks will all burnup
their kits. The shoe needs no blacking, can
be kept neat by & little attention, s éﬁu
cool and ensy on the feet, A man w
bave no more,

Supornbundast Koowledge.
Washington Fost.,

Qae of the able habitues of the press gal-
lery at the Capitol has a striking way of
putting ihings. Speakiog of a Senatar who
hauz ﬂ[ﬁlh‘m'm and winded-
Iomares 2o othe of it. The faet fs,

Soows so much it's positively in the way.”

1 VS
L] - "

CHAPTER IX.
BARUCH'S LOVING PLOT.

It wns dew-fall at Bethany. In she house
of Bachel, the widow, and Baruch, the blind
man, excitemont reigned. A great avent haa
bappened. Without the porch, panting with
weariness, low upon a litter, lay a liule
maiden, pale and frail, but peacefal as po
well maiden ever is. Ariells had been
brought over to visit Rachel, her peighbor.
She was to repain unt!l the morrow. Mala-
chi and Baruch, with the help of a slavs,
had borne the girl thither, and the same
hands would retarn her before another sun-
set to her father's house. Malachi had
grumbled over the job, which he held o be
an unnecessary (ax upon 4 man's time and
attention, but Hagaar bad said:

“Verily, you will never put yourself toa
better use, Give the girl her way.” For
Baruch had dealt privately with Hagasr,
and urged the matter, taking no denial.
And Hagasr and Malnchi had returnsd to
their own dwelling, and Ariells lay upon
the litter without the houss of Rachel, beg-
ging not to be carried within, sill she must
needs sleep; for Ariells drmnk the mirof
heaven asan Arsbdyingof thirst in the
desert drinks from the gourd held io his stif-
fening lips.

On the way from the house of her father
to the home of Rachel, Ariells had suffered
scutely; every step of the bearers' jarring
the litter diffused agony through the poor
girl’s body; but she had not saidso. At
every glimpse of the living world she had
evinced the keenest delighs. Itwas: “Oh,
father, the light! The light of the san on
the flelds! How broad a thing is an after-
noon !

“Baruch, I seaa hill of falips; they ran
dp ind down; they are red,like torch besrers
“"-Mﬂf;'er give me your hand. Liftmy

0 s
Ihud a little that I may look unto Jerusa-
e,

““The Temple shineth like the risiog of the
day. In the Temple is the Ark. In the Ark
God dwelleth, The people go up; fo up like
prayes into the heart of Jehovah! Would
that I conld see the Temple! Tha brow of
Olivet lifteth between.*

Ariella lay now upon the Miter, bersell an
mute as aa exhausted prayer; the excite-
mentol theday had sunk intoitsreaction; the
thrill of joy bad fallen into the grip of pain.
The invalid’s hopeless consciousness of saf-
fering returned kike the fall of night. Asi-
ella’s fuce became pinched with anguish;
the lines sbout her month deepened like
vmhmmq an old woman—sbe was

“Leave me (o myself[” she panted,
“ffeave me, Rachel. Leave me, Baruch,
Wearinessovercomes me, for the exertion
hath been great. Do not wateh me—asy, I
shall the better endure alone.”

“But.Baruch cannol see thee,” protested
matter-of-(nct Bachel.

“Baruch watcheth the closer, for that,™
murmured Ariella. Baruch’s sensitive fnce
flushed; he rose without & word and left
their guest. Rachel soon followed him as
the wick girl bude her; und Ariella had her
will—sometimes the orly one le't to the
sick; she was alope with her agony.

The litter bad been set down in & enel,
wide grass space in front of the house of
Rachel; "in something green,** Ariella bad
be: ; but it was too Inte in the season to
find the parched grass green. Behiod her
the low house looked ﬂ:in and home-like;
the faint glimmer of Kachel's single candle
shone upon the paved court aod dull white
sand; Baruch stood in the doorway, a silent,
waiting figure; he seemed like a man whe
expected something, and was patient and
impatient by turns. Without, the darken-
ing country looked to the imprisoned girl as
wide as all heaven. Between the spasm of
hier pain she regarded it eagerly.

Eastward of her the road toJericho, rongh,
wild, dangerons and ng'ged. wound among
the hills, Arielln ecould mark the rfot
where her misfortune had befallen Ler, nine
years ago. A caravan was windiog the
place slowly, the sutline of the eamels rising
and falling, like the outlines of ships upon
o restless ses. The caravan was coming to-
ward Jerusalem: the travelers were singing;
they sung the Psalma of Degrees. Beyond,
the Desert of Judea stretched far and
frowning.

Turning her head, the sick girl looked
about the little hamlet of Dethany. The
Roman fortress rose, a grim, firm fact agninst
which every Jewish heart revolted; ihe
houses of Ariella’s people were built with-
out the foriress line, Now and then, the
spear of 8 Boman soldier caught the dying
light upon its tip. )

Yonder against the mountain side sepul-
chers showed, cut into the solid roek; these
were owned by the wealthier families of
Bethaoy. Aﬁe{llgued upon their solemn
outlines quietly.

“My lile is s sepulcher,” sho sald aloud,
“What doth it matter?"”

A slight sound behind the head of Arial-
Ia’s litter attrncted, but did not arrest her
attention. She could not or she hud
not noticed that the figure of the blind man
had dissppeared from thedoorway. Bardeh
stood behind an olive tree, nad the olive
tree stood behind Ariella.

Now Ariella turned her head at this mo-
ment to lcukhhrlhcr dg;nlud to “t:e south-

where, far beyond her somber
a!.l:,lﬂﬂf the Dead Sea lay. One of the
Jittle freakish faneies ot the sick
her. No person ever drownbd in the salt

Sen.

Oh, to be borne thither in her litter, and
sit afloat upon the strong water, and float
her liie out on that soft bed!

“Tt would never hurt one's back,” thonght
Ariella. She laughed aloud st this coneeit
of hers, and tried to move upon her Eillmu-
to raise hersell upon one arm and look along
the valley till sight should be lost in the
purpling gloom. The effort cansed her
such that she uttered an Involuntary

Ariella” seldom groaged. This was a
downright uncomfortable ery of agony, and
lfjgll pitcously epough irom the poor girl's

ps.
*'Oh, Arictlal” ¢ried Baruch, darting for-
ward from behind the olive tree. He stood

how to comfort thee

“You feel how,” said Ariells, collesting
herself at once.

“If love could comfort,” breathed Baruch,
*If love eould heal—"*

“Love helps,” said Ariells, “love serves.”

“Men ;I;I“.m who :ﬁu “t'l lziﬂd of
God—who as they will, an as they
would—thess

Y

ualy: ‘Beroeh sustobed cu his and, snd
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groped for hers. It was now quite dark.
She could see no more than he. The sick
7l laid her hand 1o that of the blind man.

h shook. Baruch bowed his face rever.
above the

“And the maiden, of whom thou didst
speak with me—do I behold her?*"

“Thoa beholdest her indesd.”

*“Koowsth she that I am come?"”

“Nuy, Lord, sbe knoweth naughs."

The voice which spoke wan ons of un-
questionable aothority. Ariells started
under it. She looked up, frightened snd
panting, through the dark.

“Be calm, Ariells,”"snid Baruch, quietly.
"He of whom I spoke to thes, 15 here,”

“You narranged this, Baruch?—yon
planned to bring me here—and told me
not!"” There was a toueh of reproash in the
girl’s tone. She had fallen so Iy
into Baruch’s lovi lot that her first
sense of being delnd:ﬁ lfmul overpowared
any other eousciousness.

“What I huave done, T have done,” said
?trueh firmly. l‘l‘.I-i naulh ﬂ:;l not to

istrust me, Arie tismot in power
o distrust Him." .

Baruch pointed st the commanding figure
of their visitor, who, during this , had
stood both silent and still. The three made
a sivgular group—the blind man bent
forward, eager, trembling, his whole bedy
straining s if o see; the sick gi=i panung
on the litter, and the solemn figure, mate as
fate, belore them.

It was now so dark that Ariells could not
even see the fumiliar face of Baruch, bens
so near and tarned so tenderl * townrd her.
Of the strunger she sonld perceive abso-
lutely nothing exceps the outline of & grand
form; the manliest, the most authoritative,
she thought, thas she bad ever behald.
The face of the man wss wrapned in the
derkoess of the summer migh'. Ariells
struggled for & sight of it, but it \was ss dim
beiore her as the will of God.

Rachel had now come out of the houss.
and finfling the three fallen upon an utter
silence, joined them hersell without & word.
She stood behind the olive tree for s mo-
ment, unseen; then advacced and kuslt
beside the litter, vary near Arieila. Rachel

o ‘Baruca had ‘veatided o Nere: And

Rachel wus one of those who trusted in the
Nazarens.
"Ele -mﬁ'nl:;i n”:f he were ﬁl-
¥ strengthened by the presenee o in
commonplage wowan; as if she had added
faith or the material of power to the sitns-
tion, He wmoved nearer to the litter and
broke the oppressive silence; bui it was
only to ask a simple question:

**Ts this the mother of the maiden?"

“Noy, Lord,” replied Rachel, “She is
my guest and the inend of wy nfilicted son.
Barach saia that thou wouldst heal her.™
Had it been s little less dark they conld
have seen that the Nuzarene smiled -l‘igbd b
ns a man does who hears from children t
Ennle of s knowledge al his own.

ut his smile was as invisible to these
ugitated people as the sun that had set be-
hind Mount Olives. The most powerial
persopality in Judes pressnted b If to
m.;,u thires souls only in the 1orm of a
volce.

But what & voice! Ariella’s natare rang
with it. It was as strong aa the winda. It
was s swoet as love. It ran an desp as the
sen. It commanded the hesrt as heayen
commanded the earth; but it appealed to the
sensibility as tenderly as if one’s regurd
were & precious thiog.

“Ariellal" said the Nazarene. He spoke
a8 never nman spake to the sick or to the
well. Ariella felt herselfl drawn
woul and body, to the utterance ol her anme
by those invisible lips. Tt wasusif the
very wavesof ether, set in motion by his
vaice, encompassed her; as the waves of the
sen encompass & sinking permon 'hllllrﬂ:

les upon them if so he he may swim for
ife. She felt herself liited apon the sonad;
it buoved her; ahe bad a singular seasation
as it she began to flont upon it.

“Yea. Lord,"” breathed Ariella. She
tarned her fase lo him through the dar
Poor little wan, pinched face!—how fesbly
it moved. Ariells was in termible paus.
The excitemest and exerton of the day,
culminating in this agitating interview
had almost overborne her. Despite bersel?
o low moan came from her lips. At the
sound the blind man fell upon his knees be-
side his wother. Jesus the sick girl re-
mained, the two undisturbed sctors in the
touching scene. Low, sweet,
commacding, came the accents of the

Arielln perceived that he did sot in-

rene.
Riu concerning her faith ia God his
ther; and in himself, the hesvenly

Father's son; in his sympathy with haman
misery; and his power o the diseases of
men; and he spoke to her also of his rels-
tion to her own peoulinr suffering. He said
these things in words so few that Arielis
kuew not how it wes be said them; but she
wus aware of these thoughts, and of his de-
wsire to understand her own state of

toward himself.

ot day's toil, to serve an un-
known de:.:irl. if he might oreounld. It
even den to Ariells that he was not
sure that he could heal her; and that hia
effort was worth somithing more for this

resson.

"'I:LN".‘;HM;“M&M: heal
me? I have beea sick so loag!" o

The Nazarene made no answer. Ha had
advanced, and now stood close beside the
litter; he stretohed his hand out, snd me-
tioned to Ariella through the dark thas she
put hers within it

“Niue venrs!” sald Arviells, “T' have lain
upen nrh ;‘orhuina whole years. 1 ::ﬁl
very mue t is great pain. People do not
know sbous pain. It tires them to under-
stand it, I iry oot w tronble people—but I
am not a patient girl, I m"‘utn-o-

enotigh
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